yi-count?™

*'E gure du scemed in mighty
*urryl”

“And no wonder, wi' such » ‘and-
some creetur walting, 1 never seen

Xer.”

“Well, belng & man o sperrit, 1

kss ‘ein flery. Wot eyes! Wot =

shape—sot a—"

Came to them a' faiut rhythmic
louder—now

sound—growlng ever
Whmmﬂmml

“The vi-count st last!" shouted
landlord.

Tapidly n,
swerved from the roud and, with-
out checking his wild career, came
galloping stralght at them.

“In—in wi' ye" cried the land-
ford, All three lumbld into the
tap-room, pell-mell, but when they
would have shut the dmr—&he;s'
up-rearing was &  {oam-[leck
horse with mighty hoofs lashing
above the very threshold

Then his rider waa cut of the sad-
dle and next mwoment the little din-
gy taproom rang with the sounds of
furious combat, awild uproar that,
suddenly subsiding, gave place 1o
siionoe broken only by & voice that
groansd und a volce thai gasped.

“if only them white-livered dogs
*adn't run and left me!" walled Lhe

Biainin oo 18, . ... 8He?" de-
manded the gaaplug volce.
“Aloft, mate. And if only (hem
lubberly dogs”
*Lotk . . . At this!™ panied Sir
Richard, showing & small, silver-
you are, or ——

*Lord lowe ye, mate—T dont
want o move. I'm & lamb! But
them Uly-livered dogs—"
But Sir Richard was off, stum-
bling up the dark and narrow stalr,
“Helen!™ he called, and was en-
swered by a ery wildly glad mnd
eaget.

=

+ s « Oh, Richard—"
He backed mway and hurled him-

the dpor, yet thrice
+» JADd then—al-
it, she waa in
and sobbing.

fghter, and hew s stroking this

lovely that pillowed (taell

upon his ragged coat with such un-

lwwl.ul and moot delightfl humil-
Ly,

Dick Pull-dlove, thou ‘ri very
'ob..“ Dick.* she nighed. “Oh,
“A bucket of water!” he ex-

= *rwill nothing matter. For to-
night, Helen, I all goes well—"

A hoarse voice bellowed loudly
from the road.

“Oh, God pity mel™ gasped Hel-

en. “They are back the Vis-
count.” .
“Eh — Brockichurt? Come, let

us go look!™

Hand clasping hand they erept
from the room, snd so to the front
of the tavern whence they might

stood the tall, unlovely flgure of
Sir Richard peered dbwm. mes-
sured the distanes with his eye and.

iy 5 the 3

.| Bhrinking from the lattice sho oove

ered her face, mnd In that same
moment heard m cheery wvolce cal-
ling her name; so she fled from the
room and down the siair out into
t e soft twilight.

“Richard . . ah, how could you?”
she walled.

“We needed this fellow's horse,”
he explained. “The poor beast 1
vode is well-nigh foundered.” 8o
saying he swung to saddie and
renched her his hand,

“Up with you, child—you foot on
my toe—now!"

Mutely she obeyed and next mo-
ment waa seated before him in ibe
crook of his bridle-arm.

*Lord, mate, and wot o' pore
Junas—'ave ye killod 'Im?" asked &
dolorous valce,

*Noy, the hangman shall do that
for him one day, belike, The rogue
will be cursing lustily anon”

*well, mate, you've the luck on
%—but If only them lly-souled,
lousy—"

But Sir Bichard was off and
suwny, riding at furious pace snd
with sombre cyes watching the
gathering dmsk, and yet supremely
eonsclous of the lovely face s0 very
pear his own, of the aflky tres-
ses that tickied his neck, his oar,
his cheek with such determined
persistence, and of all the warm,
soft, ylelding, extremely f{eminine
tendernoss of her,

“Alas, thy poor face!™ she mur-
mured, so tenderly that instinctive-
Iy his nrm tightened about her.

Then thoy rode silently again,
Richard ever presaing the borse fog
added speed, At last my lady

“Why must we hurry so?”

“The evening falls apace. ‘Tis
some miles to the Moat House
There s much to do.”

Helen smiled alyly snd spoke:
;‘rhm—:—hr not do It, Richard, and

“Because what i to do, If all

{| goes woll tonight, is to be done at

the Modt House."

"Why there, Richard?"

“Bocause my two beat, my two
most falthful fricnds awalt me

there.

“And what 15 to do there, Rich-
ard?"

“A matter that something touch-
eth my future wellare”

“Pray Richard. what matier?™

“That which shall, T hope, prove
the :.3;.\: of {riends in me no wiln

plained.
*And thou 'rt a very dusty Dick!™ | thing

*1 shall apoil thy finery.”
“Then—pray spoll it ., , ./ Thy

. *Who?" she asked. *"Who are
these 5o kind and falthful friends?"
“Madam the Duchess, your aunf,

heart beateth wvery fasr, Dick”™
ST .. Tve been busy.”

(Cantinued on Page 18)
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